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EXTRACTED FROM THE 
ME M OI R 8, Ke. 


HE following is an extract of a manuſcript under 
her own hand, left by the deceaſed in the hands 
of her father, ſhortly before her departure, 

It muſt be premiſed, that ſhe began this manuſcript, 
giving an account of the Lord's dealings with her 
ſou], ip the year 1778, when ſhe was about 18 years 
of age, though the following extract takes it up from 
the year 1781; the year in which her dear mother 
entered into the reſt of the. Lord; ſoon after which 
event, the was heard to ſay, it ſeemed to her, as if ſhe. 
herſelf ſhould ſoon follow her. In the ſpring of 1782, 
ſhe was taken ill, with appearances of an approaching 
conſumption ; which, in the courſe of four years (all 
means failing of ſucceſs) reduced her to a mere ſkele- 
ton, and proved the means the Lord made uſe of to 
accompliſh his perfect will and her own inceſſant 
longings of being taken to ſee and be with her Bride» 
groom for ever, | | 8 1 's | 

I will only add, that to thoſe who had any diſcern- 
ment of her interior character, from childhood, it was 
evident, that from her earlieſt years, Jeſus had marked 

A 2 he 


ö 


[4] 
her for his own, as a veſſel of eleQing grace, till grace 


had finally ripened her into glory. 


She writes as follows, 

March 18, 1781. It was in this year (after 1 
had received the Holy Communion for the firſt time) 
I received Jeſus into my heart, as my own dear Saviour, 
and gave myſelf entirely to him, for better for worſe, 
for richer for poorer, in ſickneſs and in health, till 
death ſhall conyey me into his dear arms and boſom. 
Since that awful and bleſſed event took place, I have 
been in a more particular ſchool of grace than ever 
before, but in the midſt of all that I feel as the pro- 
duct of a wretched nature, I neither have nor can 
doubt for one moment of the reality of that precious 
truth, that my Beloved is mine and I am his, Our Lord 
is now impreſſing upon my mind the neceſſity of deep 
humility; when he confers on me a ftill and quiet 
frame of ſpirit he meets me, and talks about theſe 
things with ſuch power and life as conſtrains me to 
cry out, Never man ſpake like this man.” He tells 
me, with his ftill ſmall voice, that I can only 
be ſo far united to him, as I partake of that ſpirit of 


Humility, which was ſo evidently diſplayed in his 


whole ſuffering life in this world: that it is in that, 


1 muft imitate him; that it is by this means I can 


truly learn to comprehend his ſufferings ; and. that 
the reaſon why I am yet ſo deficient in this point, is 
becauſe my greatneſs can in no wiſe underſtand his 
littleneſs ; that in proportion as I grow in this grace, I 
ſhall know why my exceſſive pride, obliged him even 
to ſubmit to the death of the croſs; Ob what leſſons 
are theſe, taught by the Spirit of God! I feel an eager 
defire to attain to this reſurrection from the dead, even 
the entire death of my own nature, 

Aug. t, 178r, © Having been for ſome time in a 


very dry tate of heart, and the time for the Holy 


Com- 


5 1 
Communion drawing near, in my great perplexity 


whether I ſhould venture to go or not, the following 


prayer was the language of my heart, 

« O my dear Saviour, look down in thy tender 
mercy and pity on me: I haue deſireyed myſelf; but in 
thee is my help found. O may thy will be done in met. 
TI am ftill thine, though I have proved an adultreſs te 
thee, lob at my affiftion and pain, and firgive me all my 
fin, O my God ! I dare not approach thy table with 
an unwaſhed heart; I dare not go unto the marriage- 
ſupper without a wedding-garment; wilt thou invite 
me, then cloath me likewiſe, that I be not found naked ? 
that I may not ſolemnly mock thy holy name, by eats 
ing and drinking to my condemnation. O dear Re- 
deemer, be pleaſed to tell me what to do; mine eyes are 
upon thee, Whatever is thy will, ſhall be mine alſo. 
It will be equal love. and mercy, that ſays, ſtay, or 
go; yet, deareſt Lord, I ſhall feel a pungent grief in 
having ſo ſoon proved unfaithful to thee my heavenly 
Bridegroom, after having been united to thee by the 
cloſeſt ties, even that near relation of being one ſpirit, 
fleſh, and bone with thee, My gracious Saviour, if 
thou wilt permit me to taſte of thy ſupper, I will go 
as the prodigal, unworthy of the ſmalleſt crumb, and 
through thy grace, will hold thee ſo faſt as not to let 
thee go from me again; I depend entirely upoa thee, 
that thou wilt do whatever is moſt for my real good, 
and furtherance and joy of faith; therefore into thy 
bands I can chearſully commit my whole ſelf, body, 
Joul, and ſpirit. Amen. 

Sept. 4, 1781. After much prayer to our Lord, 
feeling a calmneſs in my ſpirit, I ventured in his 
name to taſte of his ſupper, which was to me a divine 
repaſt, Ah faid I, how cloſe is our connection on 
each Lord's Supper day ! might I but continue in thy 
Jove; but two days were elapſed, before my Beloved 

had 
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had again withdrawn himſelf, From that time to this, I 
have been like one alone; nothing afforded me any 
joy, becauſe my beſt Love was gone. When I could 
pray, I poured out my groanings before him, for my 
ſpirit longed to be entirely devoted to him; but I 
ſeemed to be very, very far from this mark. Death 
was all I could perceive, and that pervaded all my 
thoughts, words, and actions: yet I firmly believed 
that I ſhould not continue in this ſtate. This morning 
has brought tomy heart all that I wiſhed for: Jeſus him 
ſelf drew near and ſpoke to me. It was in this man- 
ner, I was praying to be devoted to his name, to be 
lively and active in his ſervice, to be as he was in this 
world; but it ſeemed a great event to be brought about; 
for I felt the reverſe of all that was good. The ftill ſmall 
voice ſaid, it all ſprings from want of real love to 
Jeſus himſelf ; then, ſaid I, how ſhall I attain to 
this? the anſwer was, by a fight of his love to you, 
The more you know of him, and what he did for you, 
the more you muſt and will love him; then I began 
to pray earneſtly for a ſight of his dying love; but 
his Spirit ſaid again, before you can obtain this ſight 
fully, you muſt be in a great meaſure like the ſuffer- 
ing Saviour in his meek and lowly form, in your own 
ſoul, otherwiſe you cannot comprehend his ſufferings 
and death, nor the reaſon why he was obliged to en- 
dure it for you; for your pride and his humility can 
never meet together. Now I ſaw plainly by the 
Spirit of God, why I had been for ſome months paſt 
in a ſtate of barrenneſs, and ſeemed to have loſt my. 
connection with the Saviour; for this very thing was 
brought cloſely to my heart about four months ago, 
and'by my inattention to the Spirit's teachings, I had: 
loſt that clue; and becauſe I could not recover it 
again, thought my beſt Friend was angry with me; 
but all his dealings with me, bave been the effect of 
infinite 
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infinite love; in very faithfulneſs he was trying to 
humble me, and prove me, and. ſhew me what was in 
my heart, that | might obtain my deſires; but I did 
not underſtand his meaning, and very often thought 
he dealt hardly with me; and this becauſe my proud 
- ſpirit would not bow before him and confeſs, I am the 
inner. I thought he had left me, becauſe; I had 
grieved him, which he had juſt cauſe to do; but did 
not know the depth of mercy he intended by it, O 
what precious love has he at length ſhewn me I I now 
know whereabouts I am: and what is the firſt. thing 
1 muſt learn before I can go any further: even to be 
as a worm before him; having my own ſpirit ſubdued 
and brought into ſubjection to the obedience of Chriſt. 
He has promiſed me that when this is the caſe I ſhall 
"indeed experience' his dying love. Q may I be found 
faithful to his Spirit, not turning a deaf ear to any of 
is ſeproofs, but may every occurrence within and 
without, tend to make me as nothing before my all. 
wiſe Potter. I now feel his peace in my heart; and 
that he forgives me freely all my paſt ſin and folly, 
I therefore rejoiee in proſpect of the approaching com- 
munion, believing it will be a real ſtrengtheniag to 
body and ſoul to go on in this pat.. 
March 10, 1782. As every viſit of my deareſt Lord, 
is an important ſeaſon to my heart, I cannot paſs by 
unnoticed many precious interviews which my ſoul 
Has enjoyed ſince I laſt wrote, The work begun has 
been carried on, and I hope taken deeper root. I feel 
an eager deſire to die with Jeſus ; that is, to have the 
old man in me crucified by the power of his death. 
When I ſhall be able to ſay with a divine certainty 
that this event has taken place in me, my Saviour only 
knows; but one thing he has aſſured me of (via.) 
that it ſhall be when he ſees beſt. At preſent I ſeg 
and feel more than ever I did before, obers ih trongs 
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could cifeQually remove whatever was contrary to 
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bolds of ſatan art, even where his ſeat is, and that he is 
more willing to relinquiſh his power over me in every 
other reſpect, than that this uſurper, Self, ſhould be 
laid low at the feet of Jeſus. For many days paſt, my 
ſoul has been in great heavineſs, becauſe the enemy 
has ſuch power over me, and { ſeel no ſpirit nor 
ſtrength to reſiſt him: but Jeſus my almighty. Con- 
queror does not fail to ſtep in when all my weak 


efforts have proved of no avail. My prayer is, that 


this work of humiliation may be carried forwards 
every day. O my dear Jeſus, do with me what, thau 
wilt! deal with me how thou wilt; only let me be 
as thou wouldſt have me. I wiſh but what thou my 
Bridegroom ſeeſt beſt: I want to come contiaually to 
the light of thy bleeding wounds, that every: work 
of darkneſs may be. made maniſeſt, and my ſoul be 
brought into the full liberty of thy children. 

Nov. 7, 1784. Soon after writing the above, I was 
ſciged with an illneſs of the conſumptive kind, which 
has continued to this day, I have been alternately 
better and worſe; and am ſtill far from being recovered, 
ſo that it often ſeems. dubious how eit will terminate; 
be this as it may, I am perſectly ſatisfied, knowing 
that the will of my God- will be done; but I cannot 


here omit ſaying. ſomething of his inward dealings 


with me, to which the outward have alſo been made 
ſubſervient. During this ilineſs I have had innume- 
rable opportunities of ſeeing how deeply hidden Self 
lies in the heart; even entwined in every thought. 
I have fooliſhly endeavoured to rid myſelf of it by an 
exat watchfulneſs over every thoughtz but this 
method has anſwered no other end, than to leave me 
more dry and Hopeleſs of ever attaining my wiſhes. 
I have alſo been made to believe that the ſimple ap- 
plication of the precious blood of Jeſus to the heart, 
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the divine nature, It is my great grief, that I have ſo 
ſeldom made the experiment: Human reaſon is a 
powerful bar to this ſimplicity of faith; and if poſli- 
ble, would hinder my entering into this great reality 
of becoming a little child; nothing but a cloſe atten- 
tion to the Holy Spirit's teachings, and a deaf ear to 
the voice of every ſtranger, can poſſibly effect a change 
fo great: I have been for ſome months paſt, in a par- 
ticular near connection with my dear Lord. Growing 
worſe in my health, I thought this illneſs might finiſh 
my courſe below: and though I never had a dread 
of departure, but felt a confidence in our Saviour, 
believing that if he faw fit to take me, he could ſoon 
finiſh his work and would certainly take me to himſelf; 
yet upon examining my heart ftrictly,-I found ſo many 
things contrary to the Spirit of Jeſus, as often made 
me weep in ſecret before him. This did not leſſen 
my confidence; but only made me very jealous. over 
myſelf, left I hould not fully apprehend his aim with 
me, and ſo reſt ſatisfied ſhort of the Pearl. O how 
buſy was the enemy at this period, when he ſaw that 
my ſpirit could not live out of Jeſus, in puzzling my 
mind with a variety of immaterial things, to keep me 
from poſſeſſing the hid treaſure ! Grievouſly harraſſed 
have I often been, till, with Mary, I could fit at the 
feet of Jeſus, and hear his words only. O bleſſed 
ſtillneſs of the heart, when the voice of the Beloved, 
is alone attended to, and every enemy keeps lence bi 
fore him ! What the Holy Spirit ſeems to be moſt active 
in at preſent, is to lead me, or rather prepare me to 
underſtand the great myſtery of the croſs and paſſioñ 
of Jeſus. My heart ſays Amen to it a thouſand times; 
for I long fully to experience the greatneſs of my re- 
demption, that I may be able to love my Redeemer, 
with a more pure affection for his unparallelled love 


to me, a truly -unworthy creature, I am each day 
B made 
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made ſenſible oſ my great unlikeneſs to my beſt Friend, 
whom however I try to imitate; but in the midſt of all 
diſcouragements my heart cleaves to him, and can find 
no happineſs out of him, If he pleaſes to take me by 
means of this illneſs, moſt gladly will I obey his will, 
and bid an everlaſting adieu to all below; but if I am 
ſtill to be a ſojourner in this vale of tears, my only 
wiſh is, that I may truly live in his dear heart, and he 
in mine, that ſo his bleſſed will may be Folly. s accom- 
pliſhed in me. 


April 9, 1785. « 1 have been often ready to take 
up my pen ſince I wrote laſt, in order to ſay ſomething 
of the Lord's dealings with me; but have been in- 
* wardly prevented till now, Sometimes it ſeems as if 
; filence beſt became me; but at other times, I could 
almoſt publiſh aloud the marvellous loving kindneſs of 
Jeſus, that others might praiſe him with me; for © he 
has delivered me from the pit of corruption, and caſt 
all my fins behind his back.” Till the end of laft 
year I continued in a bleſſed conneQtion with the fin- 
ner's Friend; no intervening cloud hid the beloved 
ObjeR for one moment from my view; but all was 
peace within, No wonder my ſpirit was often winged 
with deſire to meet him, and be with him for ever, 
eſpecially as my declining health gave me reaſon to 
ſuppoſe that event could be at no great diſtance, 
Indeed this ſeemed to be the only thing wanting to 
complete my happineſs. Though I was daily ſenſible 
of faults and wants, and felt myſelf particularly de- 
fective in point of love and heart's attachment to the 
ſuffering Saviour, my deſire increaſed of experiencing 
full redemption in his blood; and at theſe times 
eſpecially, it was much impreſſed on my mind that I 
ſill had a fiery trial to paſs through, in which every 
diſpoſition, contrary to divine love, muſt be conſumed, 
I was not diſmayed at this, but thought I could © go 

through 
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through the valley of the ſhadow of death and fear no 
evil, if he would ſtand by me and manage the proceſs, 
I felt an eager deſire to have full deliverance from 
every thing that could hinder me from attaining to 
his reft, and longed for a clearer manifeſtation of the 
dying love of Jeſus, But previous to this, I was to 
have ſuch a fight of my own heart as I little expected. 
Unbelief was the fin of all others that oppreſſed me; 
and as I thought the root of this had been deſtroyed 
long ago, my ſurpriſe and diſtreſs were ſo great in not 
finding it ſo, that I ſhould ſcarcely have held faſt my 
confidence, had it not been for the former experience 
of the kiſſes of divine love, which had been ſo ſweet to 
me, that my ſoul ſeemed to be locked up in Jeſus, 
During this period, when the ſearching Spirit af the 
Lord would fully reveal to me this myſtery of iniquity, 
I was in continual heavineſs of mind, partly becauſe I 
did not underſtand his aim with me, but chiefly be- 
cauſe the grand eſſential of religion ſeemed to be want- 
ing; viz, a full and perfect reliance only upon the pre- 
cious blood of atonement. I thought I had built upon 
no other foundation than this; but ah! my deceitful 
heart had been ſecretly depriving my ſoul's Lover of 
the 1nerit of his death under the moſt ſpecious appear- 
ances of inward holineſs and purity of life. I ima- 
gined myſelf to be diving deep into the myſtery of 
Chriſt crucified, by trying to imitate him ina walk 
and converſation ſuitable to a follower of the Lamb ; 
but SELF was more the object of my attention than 
the great ſacrifice of Jeſus, I wanted to be inwardly 
adorned with the fruits of the Spirit, but too much 
neglected the divine Source from whence all real holi- 
neſs muſt proceed, that dear Fountain filled with blood 
drawn from Immanuel's veins. In this view of my- 
ſelf, I cannot deſcribe how my ſoul was filled with 
grief, 1 ſaw plainly that my fins, this fin in particu- 
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lar, had wounded the. Lamb of God, and made him 
utter thoſe words, Thy fins have taken ſuch hold 
of me that I cannot look up ;” and it was continually 
ſounding in my ears, Thy reproach hath broken 
my heart; I am full of heavineſs.“ I felt as a traitor, 
and could ſay that verſe in a heart-felt ſenſe of it, 


% *Twas not Judas ſinn'd alone; 
c Pye by my offences 

© Cruelty to my God ſhewn 
Under love's pretences.“ 


„ My chief wiſh was now to be pardoned, and to 
experience the full application of the merits of Jeſus, 
which I did believe could be as really imputed to me 
as ever my fins were to him ; but his hour was not 
yet come of ſealing this to my heart, though I knew it 
had paſſed in his long before, for he gave me many 
love-tokens of it, by embracing me in a very particu- 
lar manner whenever I wept before him; and very 
often did he apply his blood ſo to me, that I could 
feel the healing virtue of it: but theſe manifeſtations 
were generally preceded by bitterneſs of ſoul, and deep 
humiliation under a ſenſe of unbelief which ftill oppreſ- 
ſed me. Every ſelf-ſufficient thought, in reſpe& to my 
own attainments, appeared as depriving my Redeemer 
of his merits and exalting ſelf; whereas I ſaw clearly 
that nothing but his ſacrifice muſt be exalted in my 
ſoul, In this way I went on for ſome time ſighing for 
deliverance, yet afraid of being too importunate, left 
I had not properly ſeen the depth of the wound, and that 
ſo it might break out again, However this ſeaſon was 
truly bleſſed tome: I could ſay, * that Daß wounds, 
by his hands dreſſed, ſeemed ſweet to me.“ I did not 
care how vile felt myſelf if but his blood was my me- 


dieine. The ſubject of Jeſu's paſſion came now more 
familiar 
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familiar to my heart, and I found ſuch divine nouriſh» 
ment in it, that I ſeemed to be out of my proper element 
when any thing elſe was uppermoſt. In thus delight» 
-ing myſelf in the Lord, he granted the defires of my 
heart, When feeling myſelf the moſt unworthy of his 
notice, and leaſt expecting ſuch a viſit from him, then 
was he pleaſed in his infinite mercy to ĩmpart himſelf 
to me with all the merits of his ſuffering life and bitter 
death, 1 ſelt timorous at firſt, and bardly dared to 
call them mine; but it was as if he ſhewed me his 
nail-prints and ſaid, * There take thy abſolution full, 
aſking if I could any longer doubt of my pardon, for 
that all was paid and finiſhed when he died for me. O 
how thankful was my inmoſt ſoul for this revelation of 
the love and blood of Jeſus ! I was in no extatic frame, 
but felt a peace paſſing underſtanding. My inmoſ wiſh 
now is, that I may be kept in a very low humble ftate 
of mind, and never be ſuffered to riſe higher than the 
croſs, for I feel continually propenſities of this kind. 
It requires grace, great grace indeed to remain in the 
right diſpoſition of a poor ſinner, poor in ſpirit, having 
nothing, and yet poſſeſſing all things; but that blood. 
which can ſubdue all things can entirely -break this 
heart of mine and keep it broken. I am far from think- 
ing the work is finiſhed; O no! as long as I remain in 
this world there will be ſtill ſomething to do; but let 
me feel what I will, I know that there is a remedy "for 
every evil in his precious humanity: and I am divinely 
aſſured, that whenever he pleaſes to take me home he will 
receive my ſpirit to himſelf, when I ſhall ſpend an eternity 
in ſinging praiſes unto the Lamb that was ſlain, and has 
waſhed me from my fins in his own blood. To 
conclude, 

On the 16th of Feb. 1786, it was thought ſhe was 
on the point of departure, but on her reviving, ſhe ſaid, 
I thought I had been going; and if I was able to 
ſpeak, 


3 

ſpeak, I could tell you a great deal; I felt quite tran» 
quil and ſerene, Early this morning I have been read- 
ing the the viiith chap, to the Romans, and cannot 
deſeribe how clearly I felt its truth; “ we are juſtified 
freely by his blood ;” how plain it is! It never now 
comes into my,mind to be looking to myſelf; we are 
righteous only in him; being in him there is not the 
leaſt thing to be afraid of, &c.” The next morning 
ſhe ſaid to her ſiſter, © I aſſure you, without any com- 
pliment, my being ſaved, appears to me as great a 
miracle of mercy as poſſible ; ſo that I cannot open my 
mouth to ſpeak againſt any one: they are all better 
than I am,” This the ſaid with tears running down 
her cheeks, 

March 6. F eeling herſelf worn down with weari- 
neſs, ſhe ſaid, * No one can gueſs how greatly I feel 
the need of patience, I am now more deſirous that our 
Saviour may grant me that, than remove my ſufferings, 
for even this deſire proceeds from ſelfiſhneſs, If bis 
ſufferings were but always rightly impreſſed on the 
heart, I think we might be carried above our own, 
In ͤſubmiſſion and patience the work will be ſooneſt 
perfected. During her long and weariſome illneſs of 
four years, this veſſel of grace, having been loved by 
Jeſus in her earlieſt years, was loved unto the end, 
being taught to “ ſhew forth the praiſes of him, who 
worketh all and in all according to the good pleafure 
of his own will,” by the ſpirit of meekneſs, patience, 
love, a will abfolutely reſigned to her Beloved in all 
things, a devotion fervent, and a hope full of glory. 

Some of the laſt teſtimonies of her dying thoughts 
are under her own hand, in a few lines written to her 
father, a few days before her death. She writes, 
« Thanks to our gracious Lord, my heart is in gene- 
ral kept in patient waiting for Him. The chief con- 
cern I feel is, leſt I ſhould retard the accompliſhment 
of 
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of his work, through unbelief, by reſiſtance in ſuffer- 
ing him to break me to pieces. My cry often is, that 
he would ſhew me what he has to ſay againſt me, and ſit 
as a Refiner to purge away all my droſs., Ah, I am a poor 
worm | how glad ſhould I be (as my late dying mother 
expreſſed it) to creep through and be ſaved, at any rate | | 

On the 29th Her weakneſs was extreme. I can 
aſſure you, ſaid ſhe, it coſts more to die than you. 
poſſibly be aware of; it is one thing to talk of it; but 
quite another to experience it, / 
April, 4, She was ſo bad in the night, that | in the 
morning we aſked her if ſhe did not now believe her 
time drawing near, I do not know, ſaid ſhe, but. I 
can tell you, it requires perfect refignation ; I; am 
obliged to give up the very deſire I had about, de- 
parting.“ 

She continued quite ſenſible to the laſt, The 

night preceding her departure, ſhe defired to be ſet 
upright, frequently crying out, © My ſweet Jeſus, 
come and take me, &c, &c.“ 

On the 7th of April, in the ſame poſition, ſhe ex- 
pired, ſupported by thoſe about her, during the ſinging 
of ſeveral verſes of hymns ſuited to the occaſion, 
And now is the weary at reſt ; bleſſed in the viſion of 
what eye hath not ſeen, and in the : hearing of what 
ear hath not heard, 75 

Thus departed this dear bleſſed young handmaid of 
the Lord, in the 26th year of her age, having been 
honored in drinking of her Saviour's cup, ſaying, 
„Not my will but thine be done. 

0 righteous Father, the hour of thy handmaid's 
trial is now over; that hour which thou didſt fore- 
know and appoint from all eternity, in which ſhe 
ſhould be oppreſſed, enſeebled and broken to pieces in 
the outward man, that the inward man, being renewed, 
might be qualified to riſe again, and be glorified with 
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wd dd in these in heüren. Holy Father, ſo thou haſt 
willed; and ſo thou haſt ordained, and that is now - 
come 'to paſs, which thou haſt appointed ; and glory 
be to thy name. O righteous Father, the world hath 
not known thee: but thou haſt manifeſted thy name 
to'thine handmaid; and the hath known, that this is 
life eternal to know thee the only true God, and Jeſus 
Chriſt whom thou haſt fent, May it pleaſe thee to 
accompliſh” the number of thine elect, and to haſten 
thy kingdom; and grant that thy faithful people, 
following the example of all thoſe,” who through faith 
d patience have inherited the promifes, may with 
em Alfo, have their perfect conſummation and bliſs 
both in foul and body, in thine eternal lor, . 
Jeſus Chriſt our Lord. Amen.“ 
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